128   CONFESSIONS OF A YOUNG MAN
human beings, had spent in Franco, not among English residents, but among that which in the quintessence of the nation; I, not an indifferent spectator, but an enthusiast, striving heart and soul to Identify himself with his environment, to shake himself free from race and language and to recreate himnolf as it wore in the womb of a now nationality, assuming its ideals, its morals, and its modeH of thought, and I hud succeeded Htrangoly well, and when I returned home England waa u new wutitry to me; I had! us it ware, forgotten everything. Kvery itspeet of street and suburban pirdon wan new to me; of the manner of life of Londoner* I know nothing. ThU sounds incredible, but it is so; 1 saw, but 1 could realise nothing. I went into tt drawing" room, but everything far away-~~a dream, a presentment, itothiiig more; I, was in toueh with nothing; of this thoughts and feelings of thane I mot I could mtdorstantl nothing, nor mnld I KympatltiHe with thi*m: an Kugli8h» man was at that time as mtu*h otit of my mental reach as an Esquimaux would be now. Wouuw were nearer to ma than men, and I will take this opportunity to note my observation, for I am not aware that any on© hits observed that the difference between the two          is found in the men, not in the
woman. French and Kngltnh women urci psychologically very similar; the standpoint from which they, §a© life is the           the           thought*               and
amuse them ; but the attitude of a Franohman's mind is absolutely              to that of tin Englishman ; they
on either        of a                   two              dif-           tl In                  gni
